OLUME XVIII. NEW YORK, DECEMBER 17, 1891. NUMBER 468. 


Entered at the New York Post Office as Second-Class Mail Matter. 
Copyright, 1891, by Mircuett & MILieEr. 


oh 
wy 


Wea 
‘ 


WS ANY 
~ LA 
> € a AW 


1 Cents 


“Copy § 

















) 
} 


Pe hth pestle 
‘ i 7 j 

i 
IN THE FAR WEST. 





Scene: The Beach at Santa Monica. 


Intrepid Widow: SPEAKING OF CONUNDRUMS, MR. SLOCUM, HERE'S A GOOD ONE: WHY IS THE LETTER D 
LIKE A WEDDING RING? 

Procrastinating Bachelor: OH, 'M NO GOOD AT CONUNDRUMS. 

I. W.: You GIVE IT UP? WHY, BECAUSE we CAN'T BE wed WITHOUT! SEE? 
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HOLLANDERS 


NEW YORK, a | BOSTON, Holiday Gifts 


2 9 0 Fifth Avenue, 202 Boylston street. and direct special attention to their exceptiona::y choice collections of 
MISSES’ AND CHILDREN’S MARBLE STATUARY, BRIC=A=BRAC 
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Stern Brother 


Are now displaying in all their Departments very desirable articles for 
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N ROYAL MEISSEN, BERLIN, SEVRES, VIENNA AND ROYAL WORCES! 


Dancing School Dresses Lamps, Lamp Shades, Sterling Silver Toilet Articles, 


To Order at Short Notice Umbrellas, Leather Goods, Fans and Jewelry 


-. N ] ) ~ -_ MO! > R A TE PR ICES. ALSO TO THEIR CELEBRATED 
LADIES’ ‘*Pompadour’’? French OPERA GLASSES 


E V E N | NG GO W N S and BON N ETS made only in aluminium with leather trimmings, and very fine lenses. 
——A SPECIALTY.-—— West 23d St. 


AGENTS FOR JOUVIN & CIE. GLOVES.|— le 
wo Suits of Pure Silk 
CLEANSING aND DYEING. | Sponge Underwear, to order for 
































LARGEST CONCERN IN AMERICA. Eleven Dollars, delivered by * All she lacks of be 
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THE SCHISM OF SCIENTISTS. 

‘HERE COME POWELL AND HOWELL, 
BOTH MOST ENTHUSIASTIC ANTIQUARIES, 
I SUPPOSE THAT IS WHY THEY ARE AL- 
WAYS TOGETHER; BUT THEY CAME NEAR 
DRIFTING APART THE OTHER DAY, WHEN 
POWELL DISCOVERED THE POWELL ARMS 
ON HOWELL’S OLD FAMILY PLATE,” 





WO things a woman always jumps 
at.—A conclusion and a mouse. 
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‘*] SAY, MUM, YOU DON’T KNOW OF NO ONE WHO WANTS A NURSE TO TAKE CARE 
OF YOUR CHILDERN, DO YOU ?” 








eo GUSH: And Ethel, dear, what is the baby’s name ? 
Mrs. NEWMOTHER: I’ve named him Ethelbert Algernon. 

Miss GusH: But I always thought the father named the boys ? 

Mrs. NEWMOTHER: If you could hear what his father calls him when he is 
walking the floor with him in the early dawn, you wouldn’t wonder I took matters 
in my own hands. 


HOLLY: You seem all broken up, ol’ chap. 
CHAPPIE: Yaas. 
CHOLLY: What is the mattah ? 
CHAPPIE: I don’t know, I am suah; but my man says he thinks | am in love. 














‘““Say, CHAPPIE, OLD FEL, HOW IN THE DEUCE ARE WE EVER “I'LL NEVAH SAY ANYTHING AGAINST LADIES WEARING 


TO GET ACROSS THIS BEASTLY MUDDY STREET ?” 


TRAILING SKIRTS AGAIN, MY DEAH Boy.” 
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N recording not long ago some 

of the discomforts occasionally 

>»? incident to the possession of very 

considerable wealth, LIFE omitted to 

mention two which have since been brought 

home with some violence to the public mind. They 

are these: First, if you have a lot of money, some- 

body may filch it from you. 

fort indeed when it happens, and it happens with sufficient 

regularity to have warranted an astute observer in dividing 

all society into two classes—those who have money, and 

those who are trying to get it away from them. Our friends 

the Fields have been suffering from this discomfort, and we 

are all mighty sorry for them, and the rather numerous com- 
pany of their fellow sufferers. 


This is a very serious discom- 


* *K % 
~ \¢ INDLY, there is the discomfort of having an 
insane person with a carpet-bag full of dynamite 
come into your office and ask for $1,200,000, spot 
cash. Doubtless we are all liable to suffer from 
the vagaries of the insane, but this particular vagary 
seems to be reserved for czars and multimillionaires. 
There is no comfort whatever to be had with 
it, for whether the insane person gets the 
money and goes down-stairs, or drops the bag 
and disappears through the window, it 
is equally disgusting to the man who 

stays behind. 

A more stunning and momentous 
experience than that of Mr. Sage has 
seldom been recorded. It is full of 

food for reflection. Yet not even the fact that the march of 
improvement has enabled madmen to go about with earth- 
quakes in their trowsers’ pockets, is likely to avail to induce 
money-making Americans to be content with less than the 
utmost they can get. It is found that the fact that a calling is 
dangerous avails scarcely at all to keep men out of it. There 
is no trouble about finding men to work in powder mills or 
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repair steeples, and there is no likelihood that the millionaire 
business will be a bit less popular because of any increased 
hazard that may seem to accrue to it. Somehow, the in- 
creased excitement always makes up for the added risk. 
IFE regrets to learn of 
the impending retire- 
ment of Mr. Howells from 
Harper's “ Study.” Of the 
~. critics of the last 
decade none have 
equalled Mr. Howells 
in stirring up enthusias- 
tic choruses of dissent. 
When times have been 
=. ( dull and topics scarce, 
| _-, « time and again, Harper's 
\ i ie Magazine has come along 
*/ like a rat among unoccupied 
terriers, with something in the 
“Study” which it has been a 
matter of imperative duty to denounce and deny. There may 
be other literary jobs that Mr. Howells does better than criti- 
cism, but there are none in which his work has excited more 
comment, or been of more industrial value to his craft. 
There may be better critics than Mr. Howells, but there are 
none whose criticisms will be more generally missed. 
* * * 
HE disastrous collapse of young Mr. Field may reason- 
ably excite psychological speculation as to the process 
by which such a man went so miscellaneously to the demni- 
tion bow-wows. It seems probable that originally he was, 
or believed himself to be, a man of integrity. Was it his 
mind or his morals that failed him? Did his character de- 
teriorate under the stress of his associations and permit him 
to involve himself in transactions that finally upset his mind ? 
Or did his inteliectuals give out under the strain of Wall 
Street, and permit him to drift into a predicament for which 
he was not morally responsible? Perhaps the question will 
come before a jury to be answered. It seems rather like 
hair-splitting to meddle with it at all, so very closely allied 
are some kinds of crime with some kinds of insanity. 


* * * 


JE have to thank our 
British cousins for 
another grand supply of sala- 
cious reading out of their divorce 
courts. It is no small relief to 
our 400 that we should be ade- 
quately provided with narratives 
of slum-life among the nobility 
and gentry, without looking to 
them. They could provide it 
doubtless, but the supply al- 
ready exceeds the demand. 








‘“OFF ON A BUST.” 











A PICTURE WITH A MORAL. 
Do NOT YAWN TOO FREELY BEHIND THOSE GAUZE FANS. 


Y hair,” mused Van Smythe, as he carefully consigned his two 
remaining wisps to their appointed places, “reminds me most 
painfully of a fool and his money.” 





Ye . ; _ 
T has been discovered that water is an anesthetic. 


els 3 ‘*“AND SO YOU WERE RUINED 
“That's not new. If you have ever been to a prohibition dinner, 


HORSES ?” 
you will have noticed that it has also soporific qualities.” ‘‘No; BY SLOW ONES,” 


AT THE NEWSPAPER OFFICE. 
ISITOR: May I consult the files of 
your paper for a week back ? 
FRESH CILERK: Certainly; only I'd ad- 
vise you to use a porous plaster. 


BY 









THIS ISN’T ‘** DEATH ON A PALE HORSE,” BY 
WEsT. 
It’s ‘‘ LIFE” ON A DARK HORSE--BY JINGO! 


NO DOUBT OF IT. 
ES,” said Satan, as he complacently 
surveyed the scene, “ I’m soul pro- 
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prietor here.” 





PREPARATIONS FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
The Gobbler: HELLO, CHICK! WHERE'S YOUR 
SISTER ? 


Chick: Up AT THE HOUSE, GETTING DRESSED. 











GROWN FOLKS, AND CHILDREN’S BOOKS. 


he the holiday season ‘‘ grown folks” think more of books for children than for them- 
. 


selves. They know that it is the right thing to give a ‘* nice” child a book, but when 
they think of some of the books of their own childhood, they have doubts. 

The customary attitude for a writer of children’s books to take is that only what is 
good, generous, brave, or fanciful must be revealed in them—the theory being that what 
is wicked will be revealed fast enough by experience. If the child is fortified with very 
high ideals in youth, it may fall a great way thereafter and still have left enough of 
idealism for practical purposes. 

There is another way of looking at it—and that is the child's point-of-view—especially 
the child who isa boy. He spends eight or ten years in this atmosphere of artificial con- 
ditions and protections, and then begins a slow education which isan awakening. If he 
is a sensitive boy he will believe that what he has learned from his books is normal, and 
what he sees about him is the unusual. Then he will say to himself that his lines have 
not fallen in pleasant places—for in the rest of the world of which he has read people are 
brave, and unselfish, and beautiful, and the boy who follows their example always gets 
what he wants without the asking. In fact he has lived so long in a little world in which 
there is dramatic and poetic justice, that the unruly world of facts, prejudices, and circum- 
stances seems cruel and unjust. He suffers keenly and is apt to lose heart before he has 
made halfa trial of the real conditions. It is because the things in which he most believes 
have deceived him that he begins to have doubts of the beneficent order of thingsgenerally. 

For a girl it does not much matter, for she may go through the whole journey with 
barely a suspicion that the chief end of man is to get what belongs to other men. 

* x % 


UT the healthy type of children’s book is one which is yearly gaining in favor. It is 

true as far as it goes, and it does not deal with things of which a child may not know 

the truth. If it is a story of adventure in a strange country, the country and its history 

are accurately described, and the things which happen are reasonable. That is the value 

of stories like C. F. Lummis’s ‘‘ New Mexico David” (Scribner). The boy who is fasci- 

nated by it in his youth will find out when he grows up that he also acquired some valu- 
able knowledge about an important part of his native land. 

If he has read ‘‘ Prince Dusty” (Putnam), by Kirk Munroe, he has put away in his 
memory an accurate picture of the oil regions, and the methods of work there. 

The Henty books do a similar service for important incidents in history; and Col. 
Thomas W. Knox’s ‘* Boy Travellers” (Harper), put a youth in possession of some of the 
most important feats of exploration. 

To the boy of to-day the civil war is a tradition and a fairy tale, but in Thomas 
Nelson Page's ‘‘ Two Little Confederates,” and ‘‘Among the Camps” (Scribner), he 
may learn something of what it really was to have soldiers quartered on your plantation, 
or fighting across your meadow. Drach. 


NEW BOOKS. 


ONSTANCE’S FATE. By Violet Fane. New York: G. W. Dillingham. 
-verless Cathleen. By Cora Agnew. New York: G. W. Dillingham. 
The Milton Tragedy. By Frank H. Cassedy. New York: G. W. Dillingham. 

The Widower. By Julie P. Smith. New York: G. W. Dillingham. 

Beatrice Cenci. By F. D. Guerazzi. New York: G. W. Dillingham. 

A Manless World. By Agnes Bond Yourell. New York: G. W. Dillingham. 

My Three-scere Years and Ten. By Thomas Ball, A. M. Boston: Roberts Bros. 

The Old Devil and the Three Little Devils. By Count Leo Tolstoi. Translation by Count 

Novraikow. New York: Charles L. Webster and Company. 

At Anchor, and Honored in the Breach. By Julia Magruder. Philadelphia: J. B. Lippin- 


cott Company. 
The Spanish-American Republics. By Theodore Child. New York: Harper and Brothers, 


The High-Top Sweeting, and Other Poems. By Elizabeth Akers. New York: Charles 


Scribner's Sons. 
The Waruickshire Avon. Notes by A. T. Quiller-Couch. New York; Harper and Brothers. 


Elsket, and Other Stories. By Thomas Nelson Page. New York: Charles Scribner's Sons. 

Dumaresqg's Daughter. By Grant Allen. New York: Harper and Brothers. 

Literary Landmarks of Edinburgh. By Laurence Hutton. New York: 
Brothers. 

One Reason Why. By Beatrice Whitby. New York: D. Appleton and Company. 

A Natural Method of Physical Training. By EdwinCheckley. Brooklyn: William C. 
Bryant and Company. 

The Hidden City. By Walter H. McDougall. New York: Cassell Publishing Company. 
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WESTERN PALMISTRY. 


‘* HOLD UP YOUR HANDS. 


THERE !—THE LIFE LINES IN YOUR HANDS ARE CONTRADICTORY.—YOU ARE LIKELY 
A SUDDEN REVERSE OF FORTUNE.—YOU HAVE NO LIKING FOR FIRE-ARMS, BUT HAVE TOO STRONG A LIKING FOR MONEY. 


TO MEET WITH 
BUT, THEN, 


YOU LOVE YOUR LIFE BETTER. THIS IS INDICATED BY THE PERPENDICULAR LINES WHICH YOUR FORE-ARM DESCRIBES! YOU HAVE NO 


TASTE FOR TRAGEDY, ALTHOUGH 
ARGUMENTS OF STRANGERS. 


YOUR WILL IS 
EMPTY YOUR POCKETS.” 


STRONG, 


CONDITIONS MAY 


ARISE UNDER WHICH YOU WILL YIELD TO THE 








_, THE UNREASONABLENESS OF WOMEN. 


HAT a lady should be an- 
noyed because a gentleman 

in a Fifth Avenue ‘bus smashed 
her bonnet and then sat in her 
lap, simply shows how unreason- 


ing some people are. This lady 
must certainly have known that 
in entering a Fifth Avenue stage, 
she took not only her life but her 
clothes, as it were, in her own 
hands. The mere fact of her 
being able to climb into the ‘bus 
and hold the door open at the 
same time shows that she was in perfect 
physical training and well able to take 
care of herself in a crowd. 
not willing to be hustled about and sat 
upon she should not ride in these con- 
She that 


If a lady is 


veyances. should remember 





every gentleman, aside from standing upright in the aisle, 
in itself sufficiently difficult and fatiguing, is expected to act 
as conductor for the other passengers; that for this privilege 
of acting as an employé of the stage company he has to pay 
full fare. He may be a fool to do it, but it is annoying at 
the time, and allowance should be made for him. No lady 
who respects her clothing should ever get into these things. 
Neither should gentlemen who are not in training for a foot- 
ball match. 


USTICE: You are charged with obstructing a city 
] official in the performance of his duty. 

PRISONER: But, your Honor, I didn’t know he held any 
position under the city. 

JUSTICE: Didn’t you say just now you knew he was a 
Tammany man ? 

PRISONER: Yes. 

JUSTICE: See here, my man, you are discharged on the 
ground of imbecility. 


THIS settles the Crisp Speaker pun—for LIFE. 


















THE INVOLUTION OF 
THE MESSENGER 
BOY. 








SIN et ~~ a STAY oa 
He: I MUST SAY I NEVER HAD ANY PARTICULAR YEARNING AFTER HEAVEN. 
She: YES, BUT THINK, DEAR, OF THE GLORIOUS MUSIC, 

He: BUT THEN, SO FEW PEOPLE REALLY PLAY THE HARP WELL! 


A MISFORTUNE OF BIRTH. 
| IFE extends his heartfelt sympathy to Princess Victoria Mary, who is to marry Prince 
~ Albert Victor. LIFE has no acquaintance with Miss Teck, personally, and cannot say how 
much of a girl she is; but she must remember that one of the penalties of her position is in 
having to marry just such things as this. 


MAKING A LONG STORY SHORT. 
USBAND: What a splendid dinner you have to-night. 
WIFE (complacently): Yes, dear, | thought it would please you. 
HusBAND: What kind of a dress are you thinking of getting ? 
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MYTHOLOGY FOR MODERNS. 
PHATHON, 

T was a quiet evening in the Deity Clubon Mount Olympus. Jupiter, 
who had dined at the club, and therefore escaped Juno's nagging, 
was comfortably snoring in an easy chair by the fire. In one of the 
card-rooms Mercury was instructing some young gods in three-card 
monte, and his pupils were paying well for their instruction. Vulcan 
and Hercules were in the bar, with their elbows on that useful piece of 
furniture, and their hands gripped, trying to find out 
which could *‘ put” the other ‘‘down.” In the reading 
room a number of centaurs were sitting around 

talking horse. 

In the café a number of young gods, including 
Cupid, Apollo, Orphcus, Epaphus, and others, 
were discussing the qualifications of the applicants 
or membership in the club who were to be voted 
on at the next meeting of the Board of Governors. 

‘* Do any of you fellows know anything about 
this fellow Phzthon ?” asked Epaphus, in a 
tone which showed that he did. No one 
making any reply, he continued : 

‘*I don’t believe he’s eligible. You know 
the constitution requires that every member shall 
Xe either a god or the son of a god, and I 
‘on’t believe Phethon can qualify.” It should 
} be stated in explanation of Epaphus’s remark 
that he and Phathon had taken a fancy to 
the same young woman, and Epaphus had 
come out only second best. Thus it will be 
seen that, even among the gods, there were 
those who would let their private spites air them- 
selves at the club. 

Of course all conversation at clubs is sub rosa, 
but nevertheless this remark of Epaphus's came to 
Phethon's ears. Phzthon was the son of Helios, 
the Sun-god, and Clymene, a sea-nymph. He TF 
thought he could count on his father a's 
to help him out in getting even with 
Epaphus, so he repaired to his parent 
and told him the tale. The old man 
listened in silence and then burst out 
in anger : SA 

‘‘Epaphus! He's a nice one to «~ ; s 
talk. Jupiter's his father, to be sure; 
but his mother was only that mortal- 
born creature, lo. The idea of his/ 
casting reflections on the divinity of 
my son! I'll go down and teach that y 
young man manners.” 

‘*Don’t you do it, dad,” replied 
Phethon. ‘If you'll promise me 
one thing, I'll get even with him myself. Will 
you promise ?” 

‘* Certainly I will,” replied the Sun-god. 

Phzthon left his father and proceeded to or- 
ganize a coaching party, inviting as his guests 
some of the prettiest girls and swellest young 
men in the Olympian goo. Diana had agreed tochaperon the party, so 
the mothers of the young ladies had no hesitation in letting them go. 
When all the guests had sent their acceptances, Phzthon returned to his 
father with a look of satisfaction on his face. 

‘*Tt’s all right, dad!" he exclaimed. ‘‘I’m to give a coaching party 
next Saturday, and when we drive by the Deity Club, Mr. Epaphus 
will feel like kicking himself. I wish you’d have the chariot of the Sun 
and the horses all ready and in good shape for me at two, Saturday.” 
‘My boy, my boy!” exclaimed Helios, ‘‘ I can’t let you have that rig. 











Nobody ever drove it but myself, and an accident would raise a whole 
lot of trouble.” 

‘* Remember your promise, dad,” replied Phethon. ‘‘ Nothing else 
would convince people half so easily that I'm really your son, and noth- 
ing else will do. Besides, all the people have promised to go.” 

The old man tried his hardest to dissuade Phewthon, but that youth 
was of the kind who think they know it all, and was not to be dis- 
suaded. 

The eventful Saturday came at last, and Phexthon attired himself 
properly for the occasion, with a pearl-top hat, a bottle-green coat, 
and a large bunch of Jacqueminot roses. His father gave him many 
words of advice, none of which he heard, and then he started off to 
pick up his load. 

Diana made considerable ado about climbing to the top of the coach, 
insisting that every one should look the other way while she did so, but 
at last all was ready, and the drive began. For a little way everything 
went well. Then the the nigh leader began to balk, and Phethon, who 
wasn't half as good a driver as he thought he was, lost his nerve. 
Then the nigh wheel horse began to rear, and Phzthon's few remain- 
ing wits left him completely. To add to the confusion, Epaphus’s 
fiancée, who was on the box with Phethon, grabbed the reins, and the 
team went to pieces completely. 

Naturally, the Chariot of the Sun couldn't go sky-rocketing around 
this way without causing trouble. In the first place all the passengers 
were dumped out, but as they were all greater or less divinities, they 
saved themselves from the usual results in the way of broken arms and 
legs. Nevertheless, the whole solar system was thrown out of gear, and 
people on earth who had been thinking it was Saturday afternoon, 
found that it was early Tuesday morning, and was fast coming on 
Thursday night. Reliable and trustworthy astronomers were driven 
out of business, and the crops showed great ec- 









centricity in coming up at the wrong time of the 
year. Maiden ladies who had been counting on 
leap year to relieve them from their unhappy 
condition found the joyful period indefinitely 
postponed. Jupiter at last took pity and put 


tty things back as they were, but not 
i until he had exacted from Helios 
; in << a promise never to let 
ek Phzthon drive his horses 

>Z O again. 
= ; As for Phethon him- 


self, he had his name taken 
down from the Deity Club, 
and became a _ traveling 
salesman for a_ well-known firm 
of dealers in nectar and ambrosia. 
Metcalfe. 


SRS. BRYDE: I can't 
see what makes every- 

body think that my husband 
is so dissipated. Why, John 
comes home every night and 
en ae goes to bed with the chickens. 

(Exct Mrs. Gossip, to report to the world that Mr. Bryde 
zs locked out every night, and has to sleep in the hen-house.) 


H E: How old are you, Miss Dolly ? 

SHE (sweetly) : How old would you think ? 

HE (carefully): 1 don’t know, but I’m sure you're younger 
than any one would think. 
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HER SIZE. 
‘A MILLA! 


She is so 
petite ! 

‘| Yet when, too 
soon, her hast- 
ing feet, 

Entice her from 
my sight, 

















































} » ee, |, J The aching void 


pad cea ae 
——— : hind 


she leaves be- 


/ Isso immense that all mankind 


. own ener 
4 Could never fill it quite ! 
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: Ye ae atmosphere of the stage is 

certainly improved by the pre- 
sence of Mr. Daly's Company. During the brief 
period since his return he has given us ‘‘ Taming of 
the Shrew” and ‘* The School for Scandal,” with 
rare beauty and completeness. Both of these plays, 
particularly as given by this company, are in refresh- 
ing contrast to the theatrical rubbish the American 
seems to love. It is possible he may not love it, but 
he certainly gets it. Teary moral sentiment, horse 
play or legs are what fill the theatres in New York. 
The manager who insists upon giving something 


better deserves the gratitude of the public. 
* * * 


There is some good music in this city this winter, 
The New York Symphony String Quartette are 
giving a series of concerts that promise much enjoy- 


ment for lovers of chamber music. 





AMBITIONS ALL GRATIFIED ? 


HAS BEEN BLACKBALLED THREE TIMES BY THI 
THE REVOLUTION. 





\\ ASS AY 


GETTING READY FOR CHRISTMAS. 


‘*\WHAT ARE YER A DRIVIN’ THAT NAIL IN FOR? YER AIN'T GOT NOTHIN’ 


TO HANG ON IT?” 


‘“WELL, IF SANTY CLAUS should HAPPEN TO COME AROUND HERE I WANT 
TO SEE MY INTENTIONS WAS GOOD, ALTHOUGH I AIN’T GOT NO STOCKIN’S, 


AN’ THAT I DIDN'T FORGET /Azm/” 





ONE THING THOU LACKEST. 


He: Mrs. SPINNER LOOKS UNHAPPY. AREN'T HER SOCIAI 


She: NO, SHE HAS BECOME PROMINENT AMONG 
DAUGHTERS or be the next to suggest some novel way of 


A LONG-FELT WANT. 
l IFE is glad to learn that the enterprising gentlemen in 

+ the stationery trade are introducing some new and 
stunning styles in mourning envelopes. Grief was growing 
monotonous when its varying intensity could be shown only 
by the different widths of the black borders. With the new 
styles, grief for lost friends can be shown in a number of 
eccentric and remarkable ways. When we receive a let- 
ter enclosed in an envelope with one 
corner in deep black we know that 
our correspondent is suffering with 
an intense and fashionable grief that 
commands our most correct and proper 
sympathy. When the end of the tlap 
shows the same mournful hue, we know 
that the grief, although perhaps not so 
recent nor quite so deep, is still quite as 





high-toned and entitled to the same ad- 
miration from lovers of the new and chic. 
We are glad to see this invasion of the 
neglected tield of ostentatious mourning 
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by the caterers to good taste. Who will HUTT] 


showing fashionable sorrow ? ‘(PAIR AND SQUARE, ’ 
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LIFE’S RESEARCHES IN ROMAN RAILWAYS. 


IN THE DRAWING-ROOM CAR, 











WHISTERIA. 

~ HAT is what the Bostonians call the new disease now raging in their 
midst. It is the effect produced by too much whist upon a nervous 
temperament. When Boston likes anything she rolls up her sleeves, 
burns her bridges, packs away her reason in camphor and “goes in.” 
For some time she has been deliriously insane on whist. They play in 
the morning, in the afternoon, and in the evening. Between times and at 
meals they talk about it. At night they dream of it. The strong ones 

survive, but the weaker become victims of whisteria, 
If Boston could so manage as to get longer intervals between her fads 
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it might be a gain. 

What can be sadder than the sight of a respectable old lady hilariously 
drunk on whist before she has recuverated from the unpleasant discovery 
that all nature has been trying to poison her with arsenic ? 
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LIFE 


ST Ce Pe ee ee ees eee ee ee rats a A CERTAIN doctor 


, who was noted for a keen eye to business, was 
6 driving along the street of a country town, when his horse took fright 
cls ‘¢ € Y Symes and ran away. He was thrown violently out of his trap and rendered 
| } | \WLLy4 Mey senseless. Presently he recovered a little from his unconsc iousness, and, 
) AV v) 2 LM noticing the crowd which had gathered about him, asked: ‘‘ What's 
- the matter, gentlemen? Anybody hurt?) lam Dr. B——. Can I be 

LOVE’S LABOR LOST. of any service ?”—Ar-gonaut. 


SAYSO: 


a 


Those who love books almost invariably love dogs. That 
is a rule with, I think, few exceptions. 

Nowitt: Iam one of the exceptions. 

SAyso: You love books and hate dogs ? 

NowiTt: Exactly 

TEACHER: If your mother had a yards of stuff, and made SAYSO : That is strange : 
a dress requiring but eighteen yards, how much would she have left ? NowiTtr: Not in the least—I am a book agent. 

LITTLE GIRL: M: imma can't make her own dresses She has ‘Wuy,” said Henry, ‘* does the rich man in the play always fall in 
tried often, and they are always either too love with, and marry, the poor but respectable orphan ?” : 

TEACHER: Suppose she sent it to a dressmaker, how much would “It is probably because,’ said Robert, ‘the poor but respectable 
the dressmaker send back ? orphan on the stage always wears such costly diamonds." — 7%e Goloshes 
of Socrates. 


| |! lost a button from his coat. 
She said she'd do her best ; 
It took one hour, and then she found 
She'd sewed it to his vest.—C/othier and Furnisher. 


LirrLe GIRL: Depends on which dressmaker she sent it to. Some 
wouldn't send back any 

[EACHER (impatiently): Suppose she sent it to an honest one ? STRANGER (on European railway) : 

LITTLE GIRI Some of the honestest ones cuts things to waste so FELLOW PASSENGER (stiffly): I 
that there is never anything left, no matter how much you send ‘em, business, sir. 
Good News 


Ever been in America ? 
j visit the country sometimes on 
lam the editor of a New York daily paper.—Chrcago 


HURS 


9 |-SEASON-’92. 


7Trvbune. 





New and Original Styles in Capes, 
Jackets, Wraps, Fur Trimmings, &e. 


COPVRIGHTED. 


CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets and 
The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 

178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d and 23d Sts., 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
NEW YORK. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 914 Chestnut St., Phila 
8 Agencies in all Principal Cities. 

‘It leaves the skin soft, smooth, and supple.” Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 
Medical Standard, Chicago. 





‘ A luxury for Shampooing.’ 
Vedical and Surg. Reporter, Phila. 








“A DROP OF DEW.” 
(Trade-Mark.) 


“A wild rose fresh with dew.”’ 


Have you tried the new perfume, the 
‘ Drop of Dew?” 


¥ “Cherry blossoms and w hite cups whose wine 
waathe ig de A. JAECKEL 
° + 
4 50 cents per bottle. 


FURRIER, 
Sent by mail on receipt of 75 cts. 11 EAST 10th STREET. 
THEODORE METCALF CO., Boston a Nie Wate 


) FOUGERA & CO... - New York Receiver ot the grand gok d medal of the 
Paris Exposition Universelle, 1880. 
Catalogues sent on applle ‘ation. 


~. A SPECIAL OPPORTUNITY . . 
lo get an assortment of fashionable correspondence paper a/a SPEC/AL PRICE. 


In order to place specimens of their finest papers with every ladv who corresponds, 
the WHIT/NG PAPER COMPANY has made up a SELECTED CABINET 
AN D containing ‘‘ Whiting’s Standard Linen,” ‘‘ Whiting’s Westminster Vellum,” and 

‘*Whiting’s No. r quality,” the three best papers made, in three different finishes; 
and have made a specially low price on this particular box to introduce these goods 


* into every family. This special box will be onsale for only a limited period. Ask for 
OYd | y. “WHITING’S SELECTED CABINET.” Price 5o Cts. 











Every dealer in Fine Stationery in New York City and Brooklyn knows what this 
is, and can supply it. 


WHITING PAPER COMPANY, 150 & 152 Duane St., N. Y. 


Write to us if you cannot find it, and we will supply through your Stationer. 








